Ip;ompfetheJ wyll the curs 
Sombodp (Zs fo: that I ſhall not be the wines 
Okt a penp, foꝛ Jpas not on it noʒ yet 
Of yaur curs (ſauyng your honour) an a: 
. \Fozallthis to pꝛouſfyt is nomoze poſipble 
Than f̃oʒ to dꝛynke in a qupſpbie 
Is not he wozthy paſtozage to lede 
That hath no ſcpence neythet to wꝛpte oꝛ red 
It is no longer tyme hete fo to commune 
J wvylbe gone tyll a ſpace opogtunc 
Auatyce ¶ Was here ony ſttyfe oꝛ bulynes 
That I herd betwene pou cxpꝛes. 
Wold onp body do you Fniuty 
Noble loꝛde, tell me hardyly 
Fere nat do not pourhonour tectle 
Foꝛ I am ſhe that mooſt often dooth rule 
— — my — is — 
ö a. gentylman ot tygy3tyygy pz yxce 
Rene haue ben wont in ſoule and body ve 
Tv the people trouth to ſhew openly 
Late to goto teſt, and etiy fo: to tyſe 
Honour and goodes dayly to acquyſe 
To be lerued and not foz tolerue 
Reuercnce and pꝛayſe foꝛ to conſetue 
With benefyces to lyue in eſtate 
Byche lodgyngs and vytaylles dylycate 
DouUet wpiies t pompyous atay 
Without trauayle fo to reſt alwap | - 
Sauk ont y tokepe my benefyce 
But Uerpte ta my pꝛeiudyce 
-1 3g contrary to me in all thyyng 
And mald haue me chaunge my lyuyng 
i hich dooth geeus met ul nwarr 5! 
Auatyce, L Kohle lord alas e it; 


as Am FE 
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That ſeructh her in accptipte 
But lhe wold that veryte were yd 
Aud vnder the ground to be hyd 
That the myght neuer moꝛe appeate. 
C op that 3 Hold her — Here 
A eople I do holo in my bandes lutcly 
Mynziſler « But Ny wo kg oa ter gg ; -þ 
7 My lyſtet Dpnotip ilJAai tetapn 
Auarrce. Ot het gat. nente as do appertapn 
To a fapthful and holy pꝛecher 
Bycaule that people Hal take het 
F 32 vet᷑ote ſeyng the clothyug 
But mho dylcoueteth her onp thyng 
Shal foꝛthwich be pun y ſched 
And ti the fp:c [halve roſted 
As laynt L antence.tpl he dye 
FYpripCer C I pull ſerue my lady Symony 
Fo; J whllcke none other Mayittecllfe 
Srth I may haue p.ouffyte and iycheſſe 
T pie not of the cemenaut 
S vmotp enttelle I you graumt 
In tothe chyech whin chat ye pleas 
And you auatyce hall kepe the keas 
21 vays.10 thenge | it reaſon. 
wand, Mete they [porple Uapte 
Saree Peaks laby.ouctlong [cal n 
Haue ve tuled in this Maicity 
Pe haue put Mynyſ et f to his tygnyte 
Po ur neſt ſhalbt no leuget here 
At ones put ot pou all this gere 
Faz in it is conuewet 
To declate peopie all out enten 
„„ 


All pout doyngs to dyſenumn 
J meruell that ſhe date ſet her mynde 
A gapuſt pou ones to be bnkynde 
For yt that ſhe dyd as is her duety 
Onelp with the twyntzlyng ol your eye 
She ought afo:erou fo: to ſhake. 
Ot pour dygrpte grudge fo2 to make 
It 1s the people that ſholo go vate 
Dooꝛelv nedy an d of vll fare 
Tritel; pf ye wyll do vy my den ye 
Pe Hal! do Uetyte no moꝛeſetruyce 
F haue found one better to out pay 
¶ Sood ſyꝛ A':arpce my thought te al way 
Holy fo: to pꝛocute pꝛouffs te 
Ind in my hert J haue great ſppte 
That VNeryte ſhold mecontrarp 
Therkoꝛe #p:ay vou hetiyly 
Pꝛoupde fo: me another mayſtreſſe 
C That wyll do with all my beſyneſre 
J pꝛomyſe you, and b/yna het hyther 
She and J wyll come bothe to gytt;cr 
Syſter Symony out loꝛde vou ſatie b 
Foꝛ to fynd you great ion J haue 
Go with me good gentyll ſyſtet 
F ꝰ.osꝛ to cono:t good Mynyſter 
De hath oz fake Uetpte 
And J thyntze berply that he | 
Wold haue you to his louer and Mayſtteſle 
And port to be his gouerneteſle 4 
Ce me en, we wyll herehis adwpce 
mbedy Pt he vyll tome into ny ſctuyce 
Pe ſhall latke no goodts at all 
re ¶ Sod ſpede yeu tothe great and ſmall 


Were hone Ih- unt gc ve men! 
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Tom ru ue Www were 52 


And to our churche hs can not be twyn 
Exrept be do all out Penaunee 
And ſatyſkp it tothe oꝛdynaunce 
24 is declared in ourcanons 
Sypnodals Dectees and Pardons 
C Now without ony moze delay 
dp Let vs ryd her out of the way 
That this wyle ttoubleth mens wyt 
we” ¶ Let vs caſt her into a pyt 
And couer her ſo cloſe and playn 
That ſhe may neuer ryſe agayn 
Do your deuer A pou teq ayze | 
)pnpltere TShe oughtto be caſt in to a fy;e 


Why ſtand we ſo long about this matter 


People hall vot here her clatter 
Ok a long tyme, which maketh me mery 


jerpte - 586 tyme is come dyd pꝛophecy 


ow that J ſhold be hyd any peres 

And that many wold gyne theyzeares 
To leſynges and banytycs 
To kals, doctryne and trompetyes 
Alas do pe not fe h | 
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